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meanwhile he should undertake a campaign in Leinster. Maybe
the advice was sound: if so3 it remains a mystery how the col-
lective wisdom of England managed to overlook such an ele-
mentary consideration. Without waiting for his sovereign and
her Council to say yea ox nay to the fundamental change of plan,
he set out. The day before, he dubbed two knights, though his
instructions explicitly ordered him to use the power with dis-
cretion and only where there had been some notorious service.
It was the inauguration of his most defiant, most prodigal, and
most sinister use of this honour. One recipient was a runaway
official, who with like offenders had been summoned home! He
also made Southampton General of the Horse. It was a little
time before Elizabeth heard of it, but she then sent order that-
Southampton was to be dismissed from the office. Instead of
obeying, Essex declared that it would heap disgrace on himself,
spread dismay in the army, s which already looks sadly upon
me', and encourage the rebels.

Elizabeth aptly likened the Leinster expedition to the track of
a ship at sea: like the waters of the ocean the rebels merely
opened before the passage of Esses and closed again behind
him. He was led on and on by the mirage of some feat to be per-
formed, and from Leinster was drawn into Munster, where
there had been no suggestion of his going. June - the month for
the Ulster campaign - came and went. At home the Court heat<i ^
of the Queen's biting remark that she was allowing Essex a
thousand pounds a day to go on progress. It was well into July
before he arrived back in Dublin, with a broken and weary
army and no feat to boast of but the taking of a paltry castle,
which a year later was retaken by sixty men and afterwards
surrendered to bare threats.

The awful sense of failure, whose prophetic knell had been
ringing in his mind for months, now possessed Essex. Mind and
body were alike distempered. Pride blinded him to his own
shortcomings, and the mania bred by years of tyrannical jeal-
ousy and excited afresh by the news that Cecil had been made
Master of the Wards, led him to attribute his difficulties to the
macMnations of enemies at Court "But why do I talk of victory